CHENEYS AND THE HOUSE OF RUSSELL,    a7
century, they are tawdrily coloured in white and red and
gold, and are lowered from the worthiness of sculpture to the
level of a hair-dresser's model or of the painted Highlander at
the door of a tobacco shop. Piety in England had by this time
passed over to the Puritans, and Art, divorced from its proper 5
inspiration, represented human beings as no better than
wearers of State clothes. The earl " with the big head "
deserves a more honourable portrait of himself, or deserves
at least that the paint should be washed off. He was brought
forward early in public life. He was Sheriff of Bedfordshire 10
when he was nineteen. He sat in the Parliament of 1553,
when the Prayer-Book was purged of idolatry. In religion,
taught perhaps by his mother, he was distinctly Protestant,
and when his father died he was laid hold of as suspect
by Gardiner. He escaped and joined the English exiles at 15
Geneva. At the accession of Elizabeth he was called home,
restored to his estates, and placed on the Privy Council, and
when it pleased Mary Stuart, then Queen of France, to as-
sume the royal arms of England, and declare herself the right-
ful owner of the English crown, the Earl of Bedford was sent 20
to Paris to require that ambitious lady to limit those dangerous
pretensions and to acknowledge her cousin's right.
Here it was that Bedford began his acquaintance with
Mary Stuart; an acquaintance which was to be renewed under
more agitating conditions. At Geneva, he had been intimate 25
with the leading Eef ormers, Scotch as well as English. When
Mary began her intrigues with the Catholic party in England,
Bedford was sent to Berwick as governor, where he could
keep a watch over her doings, and be in constant commu-
nication with Knox and Murray. He received and protected 30
Murray at the time of the Damley marriage. Euthven fled
to him after the murder of Kizzio ; and from Buthven's lips
Bedford wrote down the remarkal/e despatch, describing the
details of the scene in that suite of rooms at Holyrood which
has passed into our historical literature.                                 $5